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Loues Labours Toft. 

But that icbcarc this triall, andiaftloue: 

Then attheexpiratienof the yeare. 

Come challenge me, challenge me by thefc defer ts. 
And by this Virgin Palme, now killing thine 
I will be thine : and till that inftant Ihuc 
My wofull felfe vp in a mourning houfc. 

Raining the tcares of lamentation. 

For the remembrance of my Fathers death. 

If this thou doe dcnic, let our hands part. 

Neither in titled in the others heart. 

iCin'i If this, or more then this I would dcnic* 

To flatter vp thefc powers of mine with reft. 

The fodainc hand of death clofc vp mine eye. 

Hence euer then, my hearcisin thy breft. 

Ber • And what to me my Loue ? and what tome? 

Rofe . You muft be purged too, your fins are rack’d. 
You arc attaint wkh faults and periuric: 

T herefore if you my fauour meane to get,’ 

A twelue monech (hall you fpend, and neucr reft. 

But feeke the wearie beds of people fickc . 

Du. But what to me my Loue? but whatto me 1 ? 

K<tt. A wife ? a beard, fairc health, and honeftic,' 
With three-fold loue, I wifli you all thefc three. 

Dn.O (hall J fay, I thankeyou gentle wife ? 

Kat . Nocfo my Lord,atwcluemonethandaday, 
lie markeno words chatfmoothfac’d wooers fay* 
Gome when the King doth to my Ladie come : 

Then if l liaue much loue. He giueyoufomc. 

Dum* lie ferue thee true and faithfully till then* 

Kath . Yet fwcarc not leaft ye beforfwornc agen. 

Lon . Whacfaies Maria ? 

CMari. At the tweluemoneths end* 
lie change my blacke G0wne,for a faithfull friend. 

Lon. lie ftay with patience .* but the time is long, 

Mari. The liker you, few taller are fo yong. 

Ber. Studies my Lady * Miftrcffe, looke on me. 
Behold the window of my hearty mine eye: 

What humble fuitc attends thy anfwere there 5 
Impofe fome feruice on me for my loue 



Rof, 




Loues labours lo { 

v„r Oft I heard of you my Lord Berowni, 

o ? Tfawvou and the worlds large tongue 

aI1 ^ wounding flouces • 

Which you on all eftates will execute. 

And therewithal! to win me, if you pleaie, 

Without the which I am notto be won: 

You (hall chistwclrooncth terme from day to day, 

Vifitc the fpeechleffe fickc, and ftiU 

With groaning wretches: and your ta*ke (hall be, 

With all the fierce endeuour of your wit. 

To enforce the pained impotent to (mile. , . 

Ber, To rooue wilde laughter in the throate of deatn 
It cannot be, it is impoffible. 

Mirthcannotmoueafoulcinagony. 

Ref. Why that’s the way to choake a gibing (pint, 
Whofe influence is begot of that loofe grace, 

Which (hallow laughing hearers giue cotooles: 

A iefts profperitic lies in choc are 
Of him that hearcs it, neuer in the tongue 
Of him that makes it : then, if fickly cares, 

Deaft with the clamors of their o wne deare grones. 

Will hcare your idle fcornes ; continue then, 

And I willhaue you, and that fault wichall. 

But if they will not, throw away that (pint. 

And I (hall finde you emptie of thatfault. 

Right ioyfullot your reformation* 

Ber. A tweluemoneth c Well : befall what will befall, 
Jlcieft a tweluemoneth in an Hofpitall. 

JOu. I fweet my Lord, and fo I take my leaue. 

King. No Madam, we will bring you on your way. 
Ber . Our wooing doth not end like an old Play; 
lacke hath not Gill : thefc Ladies curtefie 
Might well haue made our (port a Comtdic, 

Kin. Come fir, it wants a tweluemoneth and a day. 
And then ’twill end. 

Ber, That’* too longforaplay. 


Enter 
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